Carmen Ramsey

You all know my story, so you know that when I say I’m happy I must be telling the truth. Even in the days of my childhood before my life took such drastic and horrific turns, I could never have imagined that it would come to be the happy place that it is now. But it’s happy. My life is a very happy place.


My beautiful Sabella is at peace and happy at last-reunited with the husband she loves. Isak adores her, looks at her as if he’s never seen anything more exquisite. I’m certain that he hasn’t and I’m not just saying that because I’m her mother.


Yes, my life is a happy place. All secrets have come to light and my Belle doesn’t hate me as I feared she would. Marcus is dead and I have Jasper.

Jasper…I tried not to let Belle see how disappointed I was that he couldn’t attend the wedding. He’s such a busy man. Besides, I know how new all this is to him. There are so many members of my family who he hasn’t seen in decades-back when he was an uncertain, down-trodden young man. He’s so respected and now wields the kind of power my family has always known.


Even still…I can sense that something’s unsettled within him. There’s a distance. Not towards me or Belle, but there is something… I’d hoped once all was revealed, all would be well. That has not turned out to be the case. If there is one thing I’ve learned to recognize, it is unrest.

The man I love still has demons to exorcise. 
